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The Tentptft* 


Trin. Lord, quoth he ) that a Monftcr (hould be fuch 
aNauurall? 

CaL Loe* loe againc: bite him to death I prethee. 

Ste. Trinculo, keepe a good tongue in your head: If 
youproue a naurinecre, the next Tree; the poore Mon¬ 
ger's my iubie£t, and he (hall not fuffer indignity, 

C*l. I thanke my noble Lord, Wilt thou be pleas'd 
to hearken once againe to the fuitc I made to thee ? 

Ste* Ivlarry will I; kneele, and repeatc it, 

I will ftand, and fo fhall Tr 'tnculo . 

Enter Ariell inuiftble* 

Cd As I told th^e before, 1 am fubieft to aTirant, 
A Sorcerer, that by his cunning hath cheated me 
Of the Ifland. 

ArielL Thou lyeft. 

Cal . Thou ly eft, thou idling Monkey thou : 

I would my valiant Matter would deftroy thee, 

I do net lye. 

Ste* Trinculo, ifvou trouble him any more in’s talc, 
By this haad,I will fupplantTomc ofyour teeth. 

Trin . Why, I faid nothi ng. 

Ste* Mum then,and no more * proceed. 

Cal* Hay by Sorcery he got this Ifle 
From me, he got it. If chy Grcatncfle will 
Reuengc it on him, (for I know thou daf ft) 

But this Thing dare not. 

Ste. That's tnoft certaine. 

Cal* Thou (halt be Lord of it, and lie lerue thee. 

Stc . How now fhall this be compatt l 
Canlt thou bring me to the party ? 

Cal* Yea, yea my Lord,Ueyedd him thee aflccpe, 
Whcrejihou maift knocke a naile into his head. 

ArielL Thou lieft, thou canft not. 

Cal. What a py’de Ninnie’s this? Thou feuruy patch: 

I do beleech thy Greatncffc giue himblowes, 

And take his bottle from him: When that’s gone. 

He fhall drinke nought but brine, for He not fhew him 
Where the quickc F refhes are. 

Ste. Trincftlo, run into no further danger : 

Interrupt the Montter one word further, and by this 
hand, lie turne my mcrcie out o’doores, and make a 
Stockfifh of thee, 

Trinr* Why, what did I ? I did nothing: 
lie go farther off, 

,Sn. Didftthounot fayhelycd? 

sit tell* Thoulieftc 
* Ste* Do I fo ? Take thou that, 

As you like this, giue me the lye another time? 

Tiin. Idid not gfuethefk: Out o’your wittes, and 
hearing too? 

Apox o’yriiit bottle* this can Sacke and drinking doo: 
A miUTcn oix your Monftcr, and the diucll take your 
fingers. 

Cal* Ha,ha,ha. 

Sts* Now forward with your Talc: prethee ftand 
further off. 

Cat. Beate him enough : after a little time 
lie beate him too. 

«SW.St3tfd farther: Comeproceede. 

Cal* Whyyaslcoldthce/’tis acuttomewich him 
Tth afeernbone toflccpe: there thou maift braine him, 
Hauing firft feiz’d his book'd : Or with a logge 
Batter his skull, or paunch him with a flake. 

Or cut his wezand with thy knife. Remember 
f kft to p offeffe his Bookes; for without them 


Hee’s but a Sot, as I am; nor hath not 
One Spirit to command: they all do hate him 
As rootcdly as I. Burne but his Boolces, 

He ha's braue Vccnfils (for fo he calks them) 

Which when he ha's a houfe, hec’l deckc withall 
And that moft deeply to confider, is 
The beautic ofhis daughter: he himfclfc 
Calsheranon-parcill : I neuer faw a woman 
Buconcly5)'c<?r^myDam,and (he; 

But (lie as farre furpaffeth Sycorax, 

As great’ft do’s leaft. 

Ste . Is it lobraueaLaffc? 

Cd I Lord, fhe will become thy bed,I warrant, 
And bring thee forth braue brood. 

Ste* Montter, I will kill this man: his daughter am 
I will be King and Qucene, fauc our Graces: and Trin 
cnle and thy felfe fhall be Vice-royes: 

Doft thou like the plot Trinculo ? 

Trin. Excellent. 

Ste* Giue me thy hand, I am forry I beate thee: 

But while thou liu’ft keepe a good tongue in thy head 
Cd Within this halfe houre will lie be afleepe. 
Wilt thou deftroy him then ? 

Ste. Ion mine honour. > 

Art ell* This will I tell my Maftcr. 

Cal* Thou mak’ft me merry: I am full ofpleafure, 
Let vs be iocond. Will you troule the Catch 
You caught me but whikare? 

Ste* At thy requeft Montter* I will do reafon* 

Any reafon: Come on Trinculo, let vs ling. 

Sings* 

El oat 'em, and c out 'em : and s kow t 'em, and flout 'em, 
Thought is free* 

Cal That’s not the tune. 

Artell plates the tune on a Tabor and Pifc { 
Ste. What is this fame i 

Trin . This U the tunc of our Catch, plaid by thcpic- 
ture of No-body. 

Ste. If thou beeft a man,fhew thy felfe in thy likcncs: 
If thou beeft a diuell, take’e as thou lift. 

Trin* O forgiue me my linncs. 

Ste . He that dies payes all debts; I defie thee; 
Mercy vpon ys. 

Cal . Art thou affeard ? 

Ste. No Monftcr, not I. 

Cal. Be not affeard, the Ifk is full of noyfes, 
Sounds,and fweec aires,that giue delight and hurt not; 
Sometimes a thoufand twangling Inftrumcnts 
Will hum about mine eares; and fometime voices, 
That ifl then had wak’d after iong (leepc. 

Will make me fleepe againc, and then in dreaming, 
The clouds methought would open,and fhew riches 
Ready to drop vpon me, that when I wak’d 
I cri’de todreame againe, 

Ste. This will proue abraue kingdome to me, 
Where I fhall haue my Muficke for nothing. 

Cal* When Vrofpero is deftroy’d. 

Ste , That fhall be by and by s 
I remember thcftoric. 

Trin* The found is going away. 

Lets follow it, and after do out worke# 

Ste. LeadeMonfter, 

Wee’l follow: I would I could fee this Taborcr* 
Hclayes it on. 

Trin. Wilt come? 

Ik follow Stephano* Exeunt. 

Sew* 
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TheTempefl . 


l 3 I 


Scena T ertia. 


Enter Alor>fiM4 taH > Anthoniofionz^llo, 

Adrian,Franctfco,&c. 

Con* By r lakin,I can goe no further Sir, 

M v old bones akes : here’s a maze trod indeede 
Through fourth' rights,& Meanders: by your patience, 

Incedesmuftrcftmc. 

jil Old Lord, I cannot blame thee, 

Who] am my felfe attach’d with wcarinefle 
To th’dulling of my fpirics; Sit downe,and reft : 

Eucn here I will put off my hope,and keepe it 
No longer for my Flatterer: he is droun’d 
Whom thus we ftray to finde,and the Sea mocks 
Our fruflratc fearch on land; well,let him goe. 

Ant. I am right glad,that he’s fo out of hope : 

Doe not for one repulfe forgoc the purpoic 
That you refolu’d t’effetft. 

Seb. The next aduantage will we take throughly. 
Jnt. Let it be ro night, 

For now they are opprefs’d with trauaile,they 
Will not,nor cannot vie fuch vigilance 
As when they are frefh. 

SoUmneandft range Muftcke : and Trofper on the top (inui - 
fjble: ) Enter fetter allftrangeflsapes,bringing tn a Banket ; 
and dance about it Withgentle attions of faim at ions, and 
inviting the King,&c.to cate , they depart*. 

Seb. I fay to night; no more. 

Al. What harmony is this ? my good friends,harke. 
Cjon* Maruellous fwccc Muficke. 

Alo. Giue vs kind keepers,hcaues: what were thefe? 
Seb* A liuing Drolerie: now I will beleeuc 
That there are Vnicornes: that in Arabia 
There is one Tree,the Phoenix throRC,one Phoenix 
At this houre reigning there. 

Ant* lie beleeue both : 

And what do’s clfc want credit,come to me 
And Ilebefvvornc ’tis true :Trauellers nere did lye, 
Though fooles at home condcmnc em. 

Con* If in Naples 

I (hould report this now, would they beleeue me ? 

If I fhould fay I law fuch Iflands; 

(For ccrtcs,thefe are people of the Ifland) * 

Who though they arc ofmonftrous fliape,yet note 
Their manners are more gentle, kindc.thcn of 
Our humaine generation you fhall finde 
Many, nay almoft any. 

Pro . Honeft Lord, 

Thou haft faid well: for fome of you there prefent; 

Arc worfe then diuels. 

Al. I cannot too much mufe 
Such fhapcsffuch gefture,and fuch found expreffing 
(Although they want the vfe of tongue) akinde 
Of excellent dumbe difeourfe. 

Tro* Praife in departing. 

Fr. They vanifli’d ftrangely. 

Seb* No matter, fince (macks. 

They haue lefetheir Viands behinde; for wee haue fto- 
Wiltpkafeybutafte of what is here^ 

Alo* Not I. - (Boyes 

Gen* FaithSir,youneede not fcarc/ when wee were 
Who would beleeue that there were Mountaynecrcs, 
Dew-lapt,like BuIs,whofe throats had hanging at’em 
Wallets of flefti ? or that there were fuch men 


Whofe heads flood in their brefts ? which now we finde 
Each putter out of fiue for one, will bring vs 
Good warrant of, 

Al * I will ftand to, and feede. 

Although my laft,no matter, fince I fcele 
The beft is paft: brother: my Lord*the Duke, 

Stand coo, and doe as we. 

Thunder and Lightning* Enter Ariell (Jike a Harpey ) claps 
his wings vpon the Table, and with a qnient device the 
Banquet v ant fhes* 

rAr. You arc three men of finne, whom deftiny 
That hath to inftrument this lower world. 

And what is in’t: the neuer furfeicedSea, 

Hath caus’d to belch vp you; and on this Ifland, 

Where man doth not inhabit, you ’mongtt men. 

Being moft vnfic to line: 1 haue made you mad; 

And cucn with fuch like valeur,men hang,and drowne 
Their proper lelues: you foolesj and my fcllowes 
Are minifters of Fate, the Elements 
Of whom your fwords are temper’d,ni3y as well 
Wound the loud windcs,or withbemockc-at-Stabs 
Kill the ftill clofing waters, as diminifh 
One dowlc that’s inmyplumbe: My fellow minifters 
Are like-invulnerablc: lfyou could hurt* 

Your fwords arc now tootnafTie for your ftrengths. 

And will not be vplifted : But remember 
(For that’s my bufineffe to you) that you three 
From LMtllatne did fupplant good Profpero , 

Expos’d vnto the Sea (which hath requit it) 

Him, and his innocent childe .* for which foule deed. 

The Powres,delaying (not forgetting) haue 
Incens’d the Seas,and Shores; yea,all the Ci eatures 
A gain ft your peace; Thee of thy Sonne, Alonfo 
They haue bereft; and doe pronounce by me 
Lingring perdirion (worfe then any death 
Can be at once) fhall fiep,by ftep attend 
You,and your wayes, whofe wraths to guard you from, 
Which here,in this moft defolate Ifle,clle fals 
Vpon your heads,is nothing but hearts-forrovv. 

And a clecre life enfuing. 

He vanishes in Thunder : then (jo (oft Mufckef) Enter the 
fbapes againe, and daunce (with mockes and mowes ) and 
carrying out the Table. 

Pro. Brauely the figure of this Harpie, haft thou 
Perform’d(my Ariell )a grace it had dcuouring: 

Of my Inftru$ion, haft thon nothing bated 
In what thou had’ft to fay: fo with good life, 

And obferuation ftrange, my meaner minifters 
Their fcuerall kindes haue done: my high charmcs work, 
And thefe (mine enemies) are all knit vp 
In their diftraifions: they now are in my powre; 

And in thefe fits,I leaue them, while I vifit 
Yong F^^»^i(whomthcy fuppofe is droun’d) 

And his,and mine lou’d darling. 

Gon* I thname offomething holy,Sir,vvhy ftand you 
In this ftrange ftareF 

*AL 0,it is monftrous; monftrous: 

Me thought the billowes lpoke,and told me ofit, 

The windes did fing it to me: and the Thunder 
(That deepc and dreadfull Organ-Pipe) pronounc’d 
The name of Profper : it did bale my TreipatTe, 

Therefore my Sonne i’th Ooze is bedded; and 
Tie fccke him decpcr.then ere plummet founded. 

And with him there lye mudded. Exit* 

Seb. But one feendatatime, 
lie fight their Legions ore. 

B Ant. 



























































